Dedication.
in the most playful and frolicksome manner, he obser Beau Nash approaching ; upon which he suddenly stopped ' My boys, (said he,) let us be grave: here comes a fc The world, my friend, I have found to be a great fool, as that particular, on which it has become necessary to sp very plainly. I have, therefore, in this Work been more served1 ; and though I tell nothing but the truth, I have kept in my mind that the whole truth is not always to exposed. This, however, I have managed so as to occa: no diminution of the pleasure which my book should affc though malignity may sometimes be disappointed of its grc cations.
I am,
My clear Sir,
Your much obliged friend,
And faithful humble servant,
JAMES   BOSWEL
London, April 20, 1791.
ijtf, Oct. 16, 1769, note.carcely believe it, I have been undoubtedly informed, that many persons, especially in distant quarters, not penetrating enough into Johnson's character, so as to understand his mode of treating his friends, have arraigned my judgement, instead of seeing that I was sensible of all that they could observe.
